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without desires, continually growing more and
more (with) every moment, very subtle, to be
known (only) by experience.1 Having once
obtained it, the devotee looks at Him2 alone,

speaks only of Him,3 and thinks of Him2
alone. (BS 51-55)

How can we describe such a love ? When the heart
is lost in the Beloved, how can the lover speak of love ?
It is known to the lover, but he can no more describe
it to another than the dumb can describe a mango's taste
to the deaf. Experience teaches, but it also silences
the heart and tongue. When his face goes under, the
drowning man can no longer speak ; silence comes and
the very body disappears. The salt doll goes to the sea
to find out what it is and tell her friends ; who is left to
tell ? Words of love come from the surface. (1 The
merged speak not, the speaker knows not; Love's
sea is deep, some clever Knower is drowned therein,"
sings a Hindi poet. As Poddar says, lt There is self"
forgetfulness in love. A lover, therefore, does not know
what he is and what he knows" (p. 181). Even Radha
did not know she loved; the touch of Krishna in her
heart made her swoon. The deep wound of love is
called by St. Teresa a * delicious death '; and Mira knew
it could be healed only by the One that gave it. Yet
love-intoxication shines out spontaneously from every
pore of the body and glorifies the lover.

Rare, alas ! is such a love for God in its full perfec-
tion down' here, though often found in the form of a tiny
seedling. Watered by God's grace and constant tender
dwelling on Him, this will grow into a mighty tree and

-. l Skt: suksntatardm^bh^vayupam ; i.e., in the form of a very
subtle experience*

3 or : that; the word may mean equally'God, or Devotion.